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LOVE AND DUTY. 


[ CONTINUED. | 


Tue next day the President 
wrote most kindly to Madeleine, 
but Constantia wrote not to Eu- 
gene ; and another and another 
day found him anxious, disap- 
pointed, and miserable ; and his 
father surprised and suspicious. 
At length, however, a packet 
was given to Eugene while the 
President was with him, and, on 
opening it, he found that it con- 
tained his own letter opened, and 
asealed letter directed to himself. 
This is from Constantia, sir, said 
Eugene, turning very pale—open 
and read it. No, my son, I re- 
quire no such sacrifice.—It is not 
asacrifice, said Eugene. I re- 


Y quest this, to show you the con- 


fidence I have in -Constantia’s 
ptinciples, and to convince you 
that Iam sure she can write no- 
thing but what you must ap- 
prove.—The President smiled, 
half incredulously, and instantly 











breaking the seal, he read as fol¢ 
lows : 


“ Your letter, sir, has made me 
some amends for your unexpected 
and unwelcome declaration to me 
the last time we mef, as it has 
enabled me to make the only re- 
paration in my power to your fa- 
ther, and your friends, for having 
excited in you an attachment at 
once hopeless and disgraceful ; and 
it is the consciousness that I owe 
to them, and to my own charace 
ter, this reparation, that emols 
dens me to violate those rules ef 
propriety, dearet to me than life 
itself, and write a long, and even 
a kind answer to a man, who, 
forgettirg that to a woman in 
my situation such addresses are 
reckoned injurious and insulting, 
has sent me a letter containing a 
passionate avowal of love. 


“But before I address you on 
the reparation mentioned above, 
sir, let me explain to you the 
cause of the horror which I ex- 
pressed when the state of yous 
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pa 


4ffections was so rashly revealed 
tome by our misguided friend 
When I found my- 
ésifa friendless, unprotected or- 


and yourself, 


phan—the ehild of disgrace as 
weil as poverty—and feared that 
every mind would be prejudiced 
against me, as wellas every heart 
be shut, I resolved so to conduct 
myselfas to live down the proja- 
dices existing againt me, and also 
endeavour ta rescue, ina decree, 
the aume of my injured parents 
from reproach, by proving, by my 


A 


— tthe had ot ry 
cenduct, thatthey had siven their 


} 7 


. 3 3 
chila the best and must saletary 


prineiples ofaction ; and the con- 


clusion fram this, [ fondly fatter. 
ed myseif, would be—* Serely it 
is more probable that the d’An- 
giades were unjustiy condemned, 
than that persons, eriminal as 
they were, sheuld have taught 
their daughter to love the dictates 
of virtue and piety so dearly, as 
to make her walk through the 
dangers of the world with a re- 
putation unciouded, and a virtue 
apparently free from stain.” These 
blessed hopes supported me thro’ 
all my sufferings, and often, very 
oiten, have ! wetted my pillow 
with tears of joyful hope, while 
fancying that my rigid attention 
tomy duties had at length ob- 
tained for me this desired reward. 


“ Judge, then, of my agony, 
when I found that you, the sole 
heir and representative of an an- 





ND ores 


| 








cient and honorable family had 
conceived for me a passion, fatal 
to your own peace, and had ex. 
posed me to the certain danger of 
being looked upon as an artful, 
unprincipied girl, endeavouring to 
persuade a young and inexperien- 
ced man of fortune to commit the 
rash and disgraceful action of wai. 


ting his fate to hers! 


“ instantly I saw the just 
frowns of your irritated father— 
I heard my fame forever destroy. 
ed by the indignant suspicions, 
and busy whispers of your rela- 
tions ; and all the fond hopes 
which had supported me with 
cheerfuiness through my sorrows, 
cruelly, and forever annihilated! 
You know what followed—you 
know that I did see the frowns 
of your angry father; you also 
know, perhaps, that my fame has 
been traduced by him and your 
relations ; but, fortunately, you 
have put it in my power to de. 
fend myself, in a degree, from 
these attacks, and repair the in- 
voluntary fault which I have 
committed, and I hasten to avail 
myself of the power which you 
have given me. You earnestly 
conjure me fo accept your promise 
of never belonging to another, # 
you cannot be mine, and thus I 
answer you :—If my miserable 
and undeserved calamities excite 
your compassion—if my peace be 
dear, and my reputation sacred to 
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you—endeavour from this mo- 
ment to eradicate my image from 
your hea:t; and, instead of pro- 
mising never to marry. make 
happy your affectionate father, 
by promising to fulfil his wishes, 
and marrying the lady w iom he 
designs for you !—no hesitation | 
D> this, and all the tenderness 
which a heart long since wedded 
to its sorrows, can feli, shali to 
its last throbbings, be yours. 


“To make this task exsier to 


| But think not that I find this an 
easy task.—No, generous Eu- 
gene! I owe you an obligation 
which I can forget only in the 
grave. You have given me the 
| proud consciousness that, though 
crushed bencath’a load of enme- 
rited obloguy, thoug4 friendiers, 
unprotected, and denied ali hope 
of forming a virtuous connexon, 





and consequently liable te the 
object only of vicious love, there 
was yet one being, noble and just 
enough to feel for mea passion a 


. . ; t 
you, I solemnly assure you that, | honorable as it was ardent, *o ree 
4 i 


till [ am informed of your mar 
riage, you shal! n»’ on’, 
see me, but never hear of :ne 
agali.—When you receive this 
letter, I shall be removed far from 
you, and the piace of my aboce 
will bea secret even to Made v ne. 


never 


spect my misfortunes, and to en- 
deavor to alleviate them Ly at- 
tentions at once gratifying to my 
pride and my virtue ; and, sbove 
ail, who had a generous pleasure 
in soothing the » ounded feeiings 


by pro- 


(ef an affectionate ehid 





But when you have obeyed iny 
wishes, and, happy, envied Eu 
genet when you have been pres 
sed to the bosom of an affection- 
ate father, end been told by him 


; DoOuNeMN.S 


his conviction of the ine 
Necence >| ‘yer parents, and of the 
injustice of that sentence which 
had doomed them to misery and 


‘ or ! 
| diszrace ! 





that you nave fulfilled his fondest 
Wishes, and are once more the 
pride and comfort of lis life— 
why, i ven, perhaps, he and your 
family may speak kind!y of her 
whouted het influence over you 
for v rtuous purposes; and | msy } 
Contrive means, consistent with 


|“ Evenings of happiness (never 


to return again’) farewell, fare- 
well for ever! but never shall } 
forget you. 


*“« Generous Eugene ! my pen 
still hesitates to bid youa final 
adieu ?—but I must write it— 





propriets', to send you my bles- 
iingsand my thanks. 





“And now, what remains but } 
that I should bid you a last adieu? 








Farewell! And [ conjure you, 


| it your dearest pleasure be com- 


municating pleasure to me, maké 
the sacrifice which I require of 


jyou!—Let me carry with m¥ 
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wherever I go, the consoling con- 
sciousness, that my esteem was 
ofsuch consequence to you, that 
you werecapuble of any effort to 
deserve it; and that, being as 
jealous of my reputation as of 
your own, you were eager to re- 
move the stain your love had fix- 

ton it, by proving to your fa- 
ther, that my influence was 2a 
virtuous influence; and that, in- 
stead of loosening the bonds of 
filial piety and duty, it was my 
pride and my passion to strength- 
én and unite them still closer. 

‘* And now, fareweil, 
forever ! 
Constantia D’Angiade.” 


It is not to be supposed that 
the President could read, or that 
Eugene eould hear, this letter 
without many hesitations and in- 
terraptions. On 
the President sometimes paused, 


ion, but more 


the contrary, 


from his own emot 
frequently from the overpower- 
ing and phrensied emotion of his 
he found that 
Constantia was probably gone 
where he should never see her 
more, and that her letter was in- 
deed a {inal farewell, gave way 
xtravagant bursts of 

3 father was alarm- 


son; who, whea 


grief, that h 
ed both for bis lif 
but, suddenly recollecting himself 


e and reason ; 


he sought the well ezrned gratifi- 
cation of hearing his father own 
that he had dore Constantia in- 











justice, and that she was all that 
his fondness had described her to 
be. But the President was e® 
world, and a man of 
experience ; and, thongh a ood 
man, a man of prejudices. He 
was convinced that d’Anglade 
was a villain, and he feit it diffi. 
cult to believe in the disinterested 
virtue of his daughter ; therefore, 
struevling with his better feel- 
ings, he succeeded in convincing 
himself, that Constantia’s letter 
might possibly be written on pur- 
pose for his perusal, and in order 
to render Eugene’s affections more 
violent, by making it appear dif- 
ficult, if not impossible, for him 
to obtain her : and no sooner had 
this idea entered his head, than, 
proud of his own sagacity, he 
cherished and delighted in it ; 
and while following the train of 
ideas to which it led, he forgot 
that Eugene was anxiously a- 
waiting his reply. 


man of the 


You do not speek—you do not 


answer me! cried Engene, is it 


possible that letter can have fail- 
ed of effect? There is no doubt 
of its being written for effect, re- 
plied the President. Sir! ex- 
claimed Eugene. 'I mean, replied 
the President, that it is very well 
be as well felt. If 


written, if it 
it be as well felt ! cried Euyene. 
Yes, if mademoistlle d’anglade 
be in earnest, if she is really gone, 
;and has made it absolutely im- 
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possible that you should either | 


hear of her, or see her again, 
unless you fulfil the conditions 
which she prescribes to you— 
why then I shall believe that 
her letter is not the result of con- 
summate art; but » He 
said no more, for the countenance 
of Eugene was such as to silence 
and to terrify him. 





I go, sir, said Eugene, fiercely 
approaching him, and ina voice 
ef emotion, bordering on phren- 
sy, | goto discover, this instant, 
whether mademoiselle d’Anglade 
be out of my reach or not; and 
if she be within it, and her re- 
sentment of yeur crue!, unwar- 
rantable suspicions equals mine— 
why, then, sir, I have no more a 
country here, and you no morea 
son. 


He would have rushed out of 
the room, but his terrified, re- 
pentant, and self-condemned fa- 
ther seized him as he passed, and, 
falling at his feet, conjured him 
with an agony of tears, to ‘hear 
him retract what he had said, 
and be generous enoug’ to for- 
give him. At sight of his father 
in such a posture, shedding tears 
of penitence, and addressing him 
in the language of supplication, 
the high-raised passion of Eu- fj 
gene subsided, his phrensy yield- 
ed to a softer emotion, and, rais- 


| 
| 
| 





bed out his forgiveness on his 
shoulder. 


When they were more calm, 
Eugene proposed, and the Presi- 
dent dared not contradict him, 
that they should both visit Made« 
leine, and learn*from her whether 
Constantia was really gone; and 
Eugene made his father also pro- 
mise, that if her journey had been 
delayed, and she was with Made- 
leine when they entered the 
room, he would net oppose his 
taking leave of her in any man- 
ner which his feelings should dic. 
tate. They then set off for the 
house of Madeleine; while Fu- 
gene hurried thither eager to gra- 
tify his tenderness, and the Presi- 
dent as eager to confirm his sus- 
picions. 


(T'o be Continued. ) 


RAYMOND. 
A Fraginc nt. 


~ 
N IGHT had diffused her dark- 
ness o’er the earth, and the moon 
darted her pale rays on the mur- 
muring rivulet, which twined its 
narrow road through the fertile 
meads that surrounded the hum. 
ble cottage of the unhappy Ray- 
mond, who was pensively reclin- 
ed on a bench at the door of his 
cot. ‘Lhe melodious harmony of 








ing his father to his arms, he sob- 


the nightingale, which at inter- 
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sweet- 
the uni- 


ywels Hoated with dulcet 
ess ou the evening air ; 
wersal sileace which prevailed, 
end seemed (if I may say so) * to 
wilt the 
ksown !” together with bis own 
me encholy thoughts, inspired 
Raymond with a degree of en 
thus asm, he 


Vefure experienced, 


soul tu realms un- 


wie had never 


When the sweet notes of the 


night-bird ech ed along the drea- 
ty expanse, he caught tlie ‘sar- 
monious seund, and when it died 
aw2y, expectantiy waited for a 
His thoughts royed 
to the remembrance of past feli- 
city, when he was blessed with 
the company of his much-lament.- 
ed and adored wife. LH 
represented her seated by him sche 
Was wont, and at tht alvs 


repetition. 


‘s fanev 


ive 
moment he torgot his miseries, 
and thought himself again bles. 
sed with his beloved 
the imag: 
hed disappeared, an av ful reality 
itself to 
exclaimed, with a voice half-sti. 
fled by tue agitation of his soul— 


but when visionsry 


presented his view, he 


“And are those truly happy 
davs never to be repeated ? Is she 
Oh, let me 
not induige the heart-piercing 
thought! Then suddenly re. 
cullecting himself—« But what 
if - were to be restored to me ; 


lost to me furever ? 


fl were 


Qulve More tO possess My 


7 
f reftof that chastity, inthe posses 
! 
i} 


i ve rey portion! ] should be 
it erable to eternity i 


i why ain I 
}| agitated frame woald not perm t 


©o! panion ; | 
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sion of waich she wes tors 
me, tenfold 
mise 
The thousht 
rends my very soul. 
eficted ?” His 


ills 


| him to proceed, until after a short 


ltime, oecoming more calm, he 
said, * but what I done ? 

I have prests™ tu qvestioned 
decree of cieaven, and 


the gre: 
| , 
I nave ji 


thereby sity merited its 
Be caim, be 


my 


! - 
spr@asure, 


divine a { 


calm, my 3.4 cear not 


heart-strings thus with thy vague 
tic thought adds 
my nesriy exhausted strength ; 


fresh vigour t¢ 


it pours into my aching heart the 
sweet balsam of comfort! i may 
loved Loui- 

I may press ber panting 
is-om to miné own, chaste and 
Bet, oh ! the tho’t 
, seems alimest impossible !—Yet 


once more possess MY 





1} 
| 
: sur.mies; Im yw—Oh ' the exta- 
| 
‘ 
i 
‘ 


'| unpoliuted. 


| hold, there isan almighty being 
is im. 
possible, althouyh it appears so to 
To 
him I commit mv<elf, arid to his 
decrees I p:tienily bow.” 


above, to whom nothing 


my weak eye of mortality. 





Thus said Reymond: after 
which he seemed to have gained 


een 


an ascendancy over despair, and 
sunk into a profound thoughtful. 
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“He had not continued thus 
long, before the air became tremu- 
lous, and the dull aspect of the 
heavens seemed to portend an ap- 
proaching storm; thick clouds 
were rapidly collecting, and grew 
fast upon the horizon. The night- 
ingale, affrighted, fled for sheiter 
within her leafy nest, and the 
owlet, with dismal note, com- 
menced her nightly wailing. 


Raymond was still buried in 
thought, when a distant and faint 
shriek assailed his ears. He start- 
ed up; and laying his hand on 
his sword, rushed into an adjoin- 
ing mead, in the direction from 
whence he imagined the sound 
proceeded. He had not gone far 
before it was repeated in a more 
heart rending sound, and seemed 
to be uttered by a person at the 
verge of despair. It almost frage 
the soul of Raymond. Not un- 
til that moment did he notice the 
dreadful aspect of the elements : 
and, however regardless of the 
awful scene which he foresaw 


and the lightning streaked with 
fire the prominent clouds whieh 
rolled terrifically over the head of 


Reymond. The sky was so 





overshadowed with black vapors, 
and impenetrable mists, that they 
obscured every object, except 
whenat intervafs the moon. beams 
darting between a cavity in the 
clouds, gave Raymond a melan- 
eholy opportunity of beho!ding 
the dreary prospect before him. 
He found himself to be entangled 
in an anknown path, and knew 
not how to proceed. He stopped 
to consider what he should do; 
and, after some conflict between 
his regard for his safety and his 
humanity, he determined to make 
the best way he could back to 
his mournful cottage, rather than 
still farther bewilder himself jj 
an unknown place. 


He was turning round, in er- 
der to prosecute his intention, 
when a vivid flash of lightning, 
succeeded by a dreadful clap of 
thunder, burst over the spot on 








must infallibly ensue, hie pro- 
ceeded, with eager enquiry, in cr- 
der, if possible, to give succour to 
the person distressed. The voice 
seemed to be that of a female, and 


ee ete 


this discovery roused a sensation 
within him, which again promp- 
ted him to proceed. 





The thunder now began awful- 


and 
scemed torend the firmament. 
He stood appalled : never had 


whieh he was standing, 


dread seized himin so powerful 
abdegree before; and he had 
scarcely recovered from the shock 
it had occasioned, when another 
suriek, much louder than either 


of the former, assailed his ears, 


' The soynd seeined to issue from 8 





ly to murmer frem a distance, |} 


rpot not far distant. He knew 
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not which traek to pursue; and 
was bewildered in a place, the la- 
byrinths of which he was totally 
ignorant, His 
founded - 


questioned 


Senses were con- 


and he, a second time, 
himself whether it 
would be more advisable to pro- 


ceed or return. He feit a pecu- 


liar something throb within his 


breast, prompting him to the for- 


mer: it was not merely a com. 


mon sensation which he now 


experienced ; a 


sensation which 


must naturally arise from the de- 
sire of dispensing succour to the | 
unhappy: but a something, he! 
Knew not what, blended with 
th.t which rendered all return 
lmpracticable. He felt as if his 


own happiness were implicated 
w ith the present adventure ; and, 
scarcely had he determined to 
proceed, when he 
light 
great distance, He had not the 
east doubt but 


giriexs he had 


perceived a 
burst from a place at no 


that the dreadful 
heard must have 
proceeded from thence. He grasp- 
ed ‘iis 


to the director 


sword, ejaculated 3 prayer 


of all events, and 
-_— rt ++! ? _ hb ; 

rushed with alaerity to the piace 
whence the licht issued. The 
iin now pouret from the swoln 


4 


elonds with tremendous fury, and 


the hoarse thunder resounded re- 


7$¢@,00 edly 
we ite ly 
4 


vault of heaven. Kay 


along the perturbed 


mond, un- 


Lh, 


daunted by (Ae rage of the storm, 


panes on, totally occupied with 


hs hope of giving his feeble aid 








to the piteous monrner. It was 
not long ere his twinkling guide 
conducted him to the front of an 
ancient tower, whose walls were 
tottering under the decay of time, 
The light remained visible atthe 
broken casement, from whence 
he first observed it, and he tra- 
around the moss-covered 
walls, in order to find an entrance. 
It was not long bofore he perceiv- 
ed one, to his great joy, open. As 
he was about to enter, a loud 
peal of thunder shook the hoary 
pile to its foundation, and he, 


versed 


ejaculating another prayer to li¢a- 
ven, entered with a firm step the 
He proceeded a- 
long a dark passage, which con- 


massy portal, 
veyed him into a spacious court. 
yard. Theaspect of the place, 
although greatly decayed, stil! 
retained its native grandeur. 
Whilst Raymond stood mus- 
ing on the extraordinary adven- 
ture, which had drawn him thug 
farfrom his home, he perceived 
from a small 
and almost 


another light issue 
s 


casement, instantly 
disappear. A violent crash now 
broke upon the reigning silence 
and seemed to convuise the earth. 
The sound indicated it to be the 
failing of armour. The dread it 


occasioned In 


the mind of Ray- 
mond ean better be conceived than 
his ruffed 
spirit soon overcame the shock ; 
and, by the assista 


described : however, 
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den 8 oh of |) rhtning, he perceiv- 
ed , situated at the 
exire Le place in which 
he vis was an ettrance 
intot’: Uf turret from whence 
the lixht had before appeared and 
. v4 “} te advateed firmiy 
towards ot, and found ut fast 3 but 


, on app'vi g his strength, 1 flew 


ai 





4 
& 
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Ope 1. 2 


) alincs' 


ad its harsh creaking bin 
ges save a dole‘ul jar. He now 
found himseif at the foot of a 


§ mouldering stzircase, and was as 


cending it, when he distinctly 
heord footsteps from above, and, 
instantly afterwards, two 


> Qeccessive siricks resounded thro’ 


: 
¥ 


Shea yee Sey 


he soon -arrived at a 
» place. 


) the tortering edifice. 
thrilling a: 








The sound, 
it was, added fresh 
vigour to the soul of Raymond, 
since it confirmed the object of 


his svlicitade to be in the turret 


inwiich he was; and, quicken- 
ing his pace up the crazy steps, 
landing- 


The first object that presented 
itself, was an old7suit of armour 
lying on the ground, which had 


* evidently just fallen down and oc- 


easioned the sound before men- 
tioned. Raymond approached 
it, but judge his horror and asto- 
nishment, when he, assisted by 
the rays of a glimmering lamp, 
perceived it still to confide with- 


Jin its rusty frame, the skeleton of 


ahuman being. The sight sick- 
ened him: he recoiled with dis- 


-—— 





“5 








gust, and proceeded onwards, 


| muttering a prayer for the soul of 


the poor departed mortal. 


Ina few moments he arrived 
in a large gothic chamber, in 
which a dreary Iamp was sus- 
pended from the ceiling. But 
upon his entrance into this gloomy 
chamber, a tremendous clap of 
thunder burst over the edifice, and 
appalled him. A secret impulse 
directed his attention to a small 
door at the further end of the 
room. He distinctly heard foot- 
steps from within, and a faint 
voice exclaim—Oh, spare me ! 


spare me !—which was _ succeed- 


ed by a deep and convulsive 
groan. He sprang towards the 
door, which being a-jar, permitted 
him to enter; but oh, what a 
dreadfuljispectacle presented itself 
to the astonished Raymond. He 
beheld a man, brandishing, exult- 
ingly, a dagger, reeking with 
blood, over the body of a female, 
whe had fallen a victim to his 
barbarity. His savage triumph 
was not long Kved; for Ray- 
mond soon gave him that reward 
he so justly deserved, and thus, 
revenging the death of the mur- 
dered female, sent his loaded sou} 
to expiate his mortal crimes ir 
the regions of eternal misery, 


He now approached the corpse 
of the unfortunate fair. On be. 
holding her distorted countenance, 
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a sudden shivering seized him, 
his strength failed him ; he tot- 
tered a few paces back, and feil 


senseless on the floor-—It was 


Louisa. 
a 
For the W ekly Visitor. 


— a 
To the Invisible Spectator. 


Sir, 

I should be sorry to make 
this paper a receptacle of scandal, 
therefore you must not expect me 
toanswer you, in the language 
you deserve. Perhaps you will 
say, “I had better not answer 
you at all.” That, sir, I will 
admit : for the contempt you de- 
serve would be much better shown 
by silence, than in any other 
manner. itis nota disposition 
to retaliate, but mere pity for 
your weakness, which induces 
me again to write, lest your vani- 
ty should prompt you to think 
that because you dwelt so largely 


on the subject, and reminded me | 


how many adversaries I had to 
encounter, that you would fright- 

But believe me, 
should have a Aost 


en a /ittle miss, 
sir, though I 

to oppose, and they succeeded no 
better than you did in your last 
number, I should not be dismay- 


e Permit me to tel! you, in- 


o* 
— 


hat the ventlemen are 


A 
é 
net much oLliged te you for your iH 


hint of their motive in taking the 
ladies to places of public resort, I 
never before suspected that when 
a gentieman asked a lady to go to 
the Museum, or a pretty garden, 
that he expected her uafeigned 
thanks in return! I rather suppo- 
sed that he would think hin:self 


sufficientiy recompensed by her 








condescension to iccompany him, 
instead of expecting us te rnzkea 
courtsy, and to say, Tihank you 
sir ; yet by your asking “ what 
thanks you got for it,” it appears 
such is the conduct you would 
wish of us. You have been puz- 
zling your brain fer some time, to 
find out who I am, and have at 
last taken it into your wise head, 
to fancy me a little Miss, who 
has just left off playing with her 
dolls. As to my being little, it 
is immaterial, I assure you, that 
I have seen as many days as any 
youth between the age .of seven- 
teen and twenty, and I cannot 
suppose you are older than that, 
for it would illy becomea bache- 














lor, as you style yourself, to fly 
into such a pet as you have, 
merely because a little Miss re- 
minded youof some follies of the 
age, that you had forgotten to 
mention. Now, sir, let me ad- 
vise you never again to get in 





such a ‘ flusterfication”® with 
one whois your 
Well wisher, 
Tho’ opponent. . 
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FOR THE VISITOR. 





T'o the Inwissble Spectater. 


Sir, 

AS I have the honor of be- 
ing acquainted with Betty Queer, 
and her excellent qualities, I was 
not a little diverted and aston- 
ished, on perusing your ninth 
number, that after the good advice 
and maxims laid down in it, that 
you should attack her so ill-na- 
turedly, and moreover, that a gen- 
tieman ef so much penetration 
and good understanding as I be- 
lieved you to be possessed of, 
should mistake her for a little 
Miss; and not showing her spi- 





rit, * but a disposition for mis. 
chief, to leave her dolls and dan- 
cirg school, to fret and scold in | 
print.” Sinee this is the idea | 
you entertain of her, I am not | 
turprised that you think she em- | 
ployed an assistant. But why | 
suppose the puppet to be a man, | 
or any thing resembling one; | 
and where is that “ air of orato- 
rical bombast it assumes,” and 
half a dozen other pompous su- 
persiuous wards annexed “ there- 
to.” Have you referrence to 
that solitary note of admiration 
that follows the clause of a sen- 
tence, that does no honor to the 
gentleman that uttered it. It is 
there, I perceive sir, (or I am 
Rot good at guessing) you are 








| 





pinched, and it is that expressive © 


note which has provoked your 
spleen, and given ;birth to your 
scurrillity. Her paramour—ah! 
that’s very fine—yes, sir, he that 
runneth may read. So a coward. 
ly acquaintance of yours, whom 
you have not hought proper to 
agree with in attention to some 
little Miss or misses, you think 
has taker refuge in the garb of a 
female, and acted in conjunction 
with one, to lash you. If Ido 
not read right, I beg you will 
correct me: I do not expect to 
escape your irony, nor do I wish 
you to be silent, for I believe 
you to be fond of writing, and 
therefore think it will be charita- 
ble to give you matter sufficient 
for the free use of your pen. But 
to proceed—Ian regard to my 
friend, as Iam willing to draw 
yeu out of a mistake concerning 
little Miss, as you style her, I 
must inform you, that she had 
no assistant whatever, to my 
knowledge, except her fingers and 
writing utensils, and at the same 
time, let me tell yeu that your 
shot has missed her, it being of 
so lighta nature, that the strength 
of her breath, occasioned by the 
violence of her jJaughter at it, car- 
ried it above her head, whereas 
if you had stood before her with 
a pistol and fired never so high, 
you could not have ,missed her 
comb at least. And as for the 
supposed paramour, I presume 
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you would be pleased with the 
same city of refuge you have as- 
signed him. Permit me, sir, be- 
fore I leave you to your reflexions, 
to ask you a question. Are you 
anold bachelor, or are you tired 
of being a rational creature, and 
want to be one of those animals 
which Chesterfield says men 
would be, was it not for the so- 
ciety of theladies? Dll conclude 
with a word, by way of exhor- 
tation. I pray thee pull the beam 
out of thine own eye, and then 
thor shalt see clearly to take the 
mote out of my friend’s. 

F Pr, 


FOR THE VISITOR. 





ROSINA.—a FRAGMENY. 


LOUD whistled the wind, as 
the carriage which bore the beau- 
teous Rosina from the place of 
her birth, ran over the heath of 


‘}unmere, 


HLosina was blest early in her 
youth with the tenderest parents, 
but they dying before she was 
twelve years old, bequeathed her 
a large fortune, and left her to 
the care of an ancle, who divided 
his whole affections between her 
andan only son, ayouth whose 
form was as lovely as his mind 
was virtaous. It was her gene- 
r2l custom every evening to walk 








in a garden behind her uncle’é 
house, which adjoined a large fo- 
rest, where, staying one evening 
beyond her usual time, uneasi- 
ness was experienced by the in- 
mate of her a‘fections, and heim- 
mediately went in guest of her, 
but the moment he arrived at the 
spot where she had been congita- 
ting, three men sprang from be- 
hind a thicket, who, after gag. 
ging and binding her attendant, 
hurried the wretched Rosina to a 
carriage that was in waiting at a 
short distance. Clements, who 
had sought her hand, which had 
been refused, finding he could bear 
existence no longer without the 
object of his love, had recourse to 
this base stratagem, in order to 
obtain what an honorable deport- 
ment could not effect. He was 
there, and cherishing an idea that 
time would dissolve her aversion, 
lived in the hope of attaining the 
summit of his happiness. But alas! 
how fleeting are the thovghts of 
man! The lovely and unfortu- 
nate Rosina died of a broken hear} 


the day after her arrival ind. 
A. 


ee 
The Court of Deati. 


Death, the king of terrors, was 
determined to choose a prime mi- 
nister; and his pale courtiers, 
the ghastiy train of diseases, were 
all summoned te attend; when 
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each preferred his claim to the 
honor of this illustrieus office. 
Fever urged the numbers he de- 
stroyed ; Palsy set forth his pre- 
tens:ons by shaking all his limbs; 
and Dropsy, by his swelled unwiel- 
Gout hobbled upand 
alledged his great power in rack- 
ing every joint; and Asthma’s 
inability to speak, was a strong, 


dy carcase. 


though silent argument in favor 
Cholie pleaded his 
violenee: Plague his rapid pro- 
in destruction: and Con- 
sumption, thovgh slow, insisted 
that he was sure, 


of his claim. 


ress 


In the midst of the contention 
the court was disturbed with the 
noise of music, dancing, feasting, 
and revelry; when immediately 
entered a lady, with a bold, lasci- 
vious air, and a flushed and jovial 
countenance: she was attended 
on the one hand bya troop of 
cooks and bacchanalians, and on 
the other by a train of wanton 
youths and damsels, who danced, 
half@ked, to the softest musical 
instruments—her name was In- 
She waved her hand, 
and thus addressed the crowd of 
diseases : ‘* Give way, ye sickly 
band of pretenders, nor dare to vie 
with my superior merits in the 
service of this great monarch. Am 
I not your parent—the author of 
your beings? Do ye not derive 
the power of shortening iiuman 
life almost wholly from me? 


tempe ranee, 











Who, then, so fit as myself for 
this important office?” The gris- 
ly monarch grinned a smile of 
approbation, placed her at his 
right hand, and she immediately 


| became his principal favourite, 


and prime minister. 


~__ eo 


@TERNE’S LEGACY. 


The writings of Sterne have 
been justly censured,on account 
of the levity they contain ; the 
folloawing anecdote, however, 
is highly creditable to the tharac- 
ter of that celebrated sentimental- 
ist. 


After he had been inducted te 
the valuable living of Coxwould, 
in Yorkshire, a poor widow, of 
most unblemished character, be- 
ing at the point of death, expres- 
sed a wish to receive the holy sa- 
crament in her last moments. 
The sentimental pastor was ac- 
cordingly sent for, Sterne instant- 


| lp obeyed the summons ; and the 


solemn ceremony being ended, he 
said, witha most benignant smile 
—-What do you intend to leave me 
in your will, for this trouble /”— 
Alas ! Sir, replied the dying wo- 
man, ‘ I am teo puor to give the 
smallest legacy even to my near- 
est relations ———* That exctse,” 
cried sterne, “‘ shal! not serve me ; 
I must insist on inheriting your 
two children ; and, in return for 
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this request, I will take such care 
of them, that they shall feel 
as little as possible the loss of 


an affectionate and worthy mo- 
ther. 


She expired, blessed the benev- 
olent deed, and Sterne most reli- 
giously kept his promise. How 
few are there, who approach a 
death-bed, soliciteus for such lega- 


eles ! 


Bpwarp Tinker, on Friday night 
the 20th January escaped from the 
goal in this town, where he had 
been confined for murder, The 
irons with which he had been 
bound were taken off by means 
of a file, and the deor of the dun- 
geon, strange as it may appear to 
our astonished readers, was (accor- 
ding to the Goaler’s account open- 
ed by means of a crooked piet + of 
iron ! Thisingenious production of 
mechanism, (said to be in the form 
of an S) has since been put to the 
test, and wonderfully as it may 
seem, refused its office; some in, 
deed go so far as to say, it was 
never intended for the avowed 
purpose! The public will form 
their own conjectures. No seareh 
has been for Tinker. The Sher- 
iff however has offered a reward 
of five hundred dollars for his ap- 
prehension, 


Newbern Herald. 


Wanted at this office, a lad from 
14 to 16 years of age. He must be 
sober, Honest, and industrious. Ta 
ene answering this descrintion, 'iberal 
encouragement will be givea. Apply 
at No 3 Dutch Street. 


. 
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Married on ©a urday evening last 
by the Rev’ \ir Miiledoller, Mr. Wm. 
Burr, to Nliss Eliza Fleeming, <ll of 
this city. 


At Woodbrid ¢, N. J. on Thursday 
evening last, by the rev. Dr. Roe Vir, 
Martin, of New-York, ta Miss Mary 
Brown, of the tormer plaee. 


At Santee S.C. on Tueeday eve- 
ning the 12th ult. by the Rev. Hugh 
Fraser, Capt. Jolin Lawson, late mas- 
ter of the brig Mary Ann, of New- 
York, to Miss Fsther Michau, datah- 
ter of Capt. Paui Michau, cf Wack- 
amaw. 


On Wenesday evening last, by the 
Rev. Dr. Richard Moore, Mr. Epene- 
tus Plate, of the house of Lawence 
apd Platt, to JZiss Maria Warne:, all 
of this city. 


On the sth Jan. at Charleston, § C. 
Mr. Wm. Agaidweil, merchant, formcr- 
ly of this city,to Miss. Dinah Wiliam- 
son, ofthat plice. 

a 

On Wednesday at 4 0'cloca, P. M. 
Mr. Abrm. Van Alstyne, iz the goth 
year of his age. 

At Newport, R. 1 afew days ago 
Mr. George Nex.a vative of Germeny, 
aged$8 Hesvustained through Ife th= 
character of an honest, upright aad 
industrious man 
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rIME PAST AND PRESENT. 


l or vEN sit pensive and sad, 
Dcspondent and cast down in mind, 
To think on the pleasures I’ve had 
In years that are gone with the 
wind 


In quite early life, (it is said) 
My mother curess’d me with glee ; 
She kisa’d me, and patted my head, 
And plac’d me, well pleas’d, on her 
knee. 


In youth, with my satchel in hand, 
Like a snail, I crept slowly to 
school, 
And joyfully join’d with the band 
Os playmates, to act April-foof. 


How often the top andthe whip, — 
Tne hoop, ihe marbles, and skate, 





Hure mace me to run and ww skip, 


oat a 
* To improve and value each cay,” 
Now brings forth the query anew. 


When wearied with sorrow and toil, 
I haste to my closet alone, 

To look to my saviour, “ my all,” 
And hope for his blood to atone. 


, 
' Thus cheer’d ‘with forgiveness ané 


love, 
I exercise fxith in his power, 
Hope in a life everlasting above, 
And sigh for the bless’d happy 
hour. 


There no pain shall harrass my soul 
But happy and blesséd in God, 
My delivezer great will extol, 
And enjoy an eternal abode. 
GERA. 


For the Weekly Visitor 


Contemplationsat Midnight. 


NOW silent night spreads round he 
balmy sleep, 

And shuts ali mortals weary ladea 

eyes, 

While the young maiden lies alone 

fo weep 

And take lier comfort on her deep- 

brought sighe. 

Now drewsy night spreads round ba 





And caus’d my young he..t to |! 


elate. if 


ef 


mourn: 
And riis ali mortals of their daily 
~ a ihe? her 

a 3 ir! 
1 ¢ s foretd 

of a villain’s art, 
shed prostitute 
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And breathe the anguish of a guilty 
heart ! 

*€ Save the vile wretch who revels in | 
those charms, 

That gold, pernicious gold, can ever 
buy ; 

That gold, that drives the fem 
to arms 

She loathes, and makes her heave the 


frequent sigh ! 


ale in- 


Those female forms, that hapless 
range the town, 
Whose lives are tinctured with the 








worst alloy— 

Remembrance of the days forever ; 
flown.” | 

Save the assassin, who’s now struck 
with fear 

At the remembrace of some distant 


crime ; 

Who knows his conscience never 
can be clear, 

Tho’ from the world “’tis kept un- 
known. 

Save the dull student at the midnight 





hour, 

Poring o’er study for the ensuing 
day ; 

Or thinks of some new transitory tour, 

Or else the honor which he’s lost at 
play. 

Oh, how it cheers the studying boy to 
know 

That future ages ghall allow him claim, 

How quickly iia the sense of pre- 
sent woe, 

To live months, years, and ages, still 


the same. 
GULIELMUS. 





For the Weekly Visitor. 


Lines addressed To ——. 





Tug rose, which odor spreads around, 
And crowns with blossoms barren 
ground, 








| Thy voice, like 


Cannot excel thee, nymp' divine, 

Who doth at dances brig!.tiv shine ; 

Ofi you to singing-scliool retie, 

=. inflame. each youll: mind W ithe 
fire, 

Which kindting blazes in each bresst 

Until by thee they are caress’d. 

ike balm to ui desponc ing 

uls, 
Unheard of strains to every ear un. 


folds, 

While ali thy ringlets, graces to as- 
sume, 

Ditiuse their sweet, nnmatural per- 


fume 

still thro’ a bunch of hair, with squint- 
Ing cye, 

You pecp at beaus, who now draw 
nigh, 

To chit and chat, and praise your 
voice, 

And tell youthat you’re now thcir 
ch 

Forbid, O Muse, this charming nympk 
to stray 

Where no gallants explor 


Vv ay 


>the tec.cus 
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A quace to Charon would his penng 
pay 

The grateful ferryman was heard to 
eine 

“Return, hell’s fri: 
ages more, 

Or I must draw my 


ashore.” 


nd, and live for 
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